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rushing in upon us, suddenly paused en masse, and Sandy exclaimed, 'Great God! Weel, weel! Hae I just gane clean daft ?'
" ' Come awa', drunken foo', come awa'!' exclaimed the landlord, pulling Sandy and the rest back into the passage and shutting the door ; but we could hear how both master and wife abused poor Sandy, who did nothing but call upon his Maker and declare, if he had to die that minute, when he went into the room it was empty of both guests and silver. He was told to go to bed and sleep off his drunk, and thank his stars that his long service saved him from instant dismissal."
At one period, when he was oppressed with hard work, it was suggested to him that sleeping in the country would be a great restorative after his labours. He much fancied an old house and grounds at Hammersmith, known as " The Grange" ; and having purchased it, laid out a good deal of money in improving and restoring it. It had nice old gardens, with summer-house, a good staircase, and some old panelled rooms.
To a man with such social tastes, the journey down and the night spent must have been banishment, or perhaps was found too troublesome for a result. Literary men, artists, and the like do not much relish these tranquil pleasures, though practical men of business do. I am certain most will agree that they leave Fleet Street and the Strand with reluctance and return to it with pleasure. After a few years he wasroom. Then our door was flung open ; but the crowd, instead of that numbers are to be suggested on theatrical principles, and that this representation of a crowd does not concern dramatic action at all.itious attempt, the management of the Avenue Theatre, where he introduced his theugh   the
